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PREFACE. 


l send this little book into the world with the earnest prayer that its 
songs will be blessed to those who may sing them, as they have been helpful 


to me in making them. 


Many 1 cannot regard as my own compositions, in the ordinary sense 
of the word. ‘hey have come quite unbidden at different times in my own 
souls experience as messengers bringing peace and encouragement, and 
in the knowledge of the blessings they have brought, I have dared to believe 


that they were sent of God. Let Him have all the glory! 


It is improbable that this book would ever have been presented to the 
۰ 
publie in its present form had it not been for the assistance of a life-companion, 
some of whose compositions it contains, and whose coming will, I doubt not, 
mark another development in the Army’s ministry of practical song. 


H. H. B. 


LONDON, 
September 18th, 1890. 


A perfect Trust. 


By Mrs. HERBERT 00×5, 
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Oh, for a deep-er, 


Oh, for a great-er, 


Oh, for à Me fect trust in the Lord! trust in the Lord! 
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2 Can I wonder I 2 سرت‎ 


Can I be surprised to 


When my faith could most have saved me, 


fall? 


I have trusted least of all. 
When my own resources fail, 


Then His power should 


nost prevail. 


-3 If to grace there is no limit, 
Why should I be slow to plead? 
If Thy power is not restricted, 


Why not speak — MEN a 
All the treasures of His throne, 
Faith will make them all my own. 


4 Yes, dear Saviour, I will trust Thee, 
Live by faith and not by sight, 
Knowing Thou art close beside me, 
Giving viet'ry in the fight ; 
Jesus, while Thou art so near, 
I will never, never fear. 


p Andantino, 


Holy Spirit, Seal me, X prap. 


y Mrs. HERBERT Boorn. 
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Poly Spirit, Seal me, J prap—econtinued. 


CHORUS. Allegretto con espress. 
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2 Jesus, my weakness let me bring to Thee : 
Wilt Thou forget the frailty of my heart? 
Is not this strengthlessness in me 
A chance to prove the God Thou art ? 


3 Seal Thou my lips, and let them only speak 
The language that Thy ear will not offend ; 
Seal Thou my sight, and let it seek 
The sights whose glories never end. 


4 Seal Thou my thoughts, and keep them ever pure, 
Redeemed from sin’s polluting stain ; 
Seal Thou my steps, and make them sure 
To walk Thy way come joy or pain. 


5 Seal Thou my heart, and always let it cling 
To objects only that ure dear to Thee; 
Seal Thou my voice, and let it sing 
Of Thy unchanging love for me. 


6 Seal Thou my talents for Thy use alone, 
And let me spend my little all to bring 
The utmost credit to Thy Throne, 
The utmost glory to my King. 


7 Oh, seal me, Saviour, all Ihave and am, 
An offering freely laid before Thy feet ; 
A follower of the Bleeding Lamb, 
In thought and word for heaven made meet. 


Every step of the wap. 
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The Rose of Sharon, 


Andantino con espress. 


By Mrs. HERBERT BOOTE. 
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2 "Tis the rarest of all Flowers, 
In the darkness shining bright, 
When in trouble, one look atit cheers me, 


When in anguish, one touch puts all right. 


3 Have you found the Rose of Sharon ? 
If not, seek it then to-day ; 


It is worth more than earth's boasted treasures, 
And its perfume makes easy life's way. 
4 Jesus is the Rose of Sharon, 
Above all He is precious to me ; 
He is the rarest, the purest, the dearest, 
Oh, His face at the Cross you may see. 


Through the Blood of the Lamb, 


By Mrs. HERBERT Boots, 
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2 Oh, Lord, I have wondered so often to know For the honour the warrior wins with the foe 
Why the way to Thy throne is beset Should adorn as a medal his breast. 
With tempests and terrors and tears here below, 4 And so 1 will stiffen my courage with zeal 
Like an army of might to be met. | And bind up my spirit with prayer ; E 
3 And yet Thou hast told me why it must be so, | The strength of the struggle shall help me to feel 


And shown to me, too, it is best ; i The weight of the giory I'll share. 
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Che better Land. 


By Mrs. HERBERT Boots. 
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CHORUS. Allegro. 
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In that home we shall all meet again, 3 Come, journey to heaven with me,‏ 2 
Free from anguish and sorrow and pain ; The Saviour stands waiting for thee ;‏ 
We will then part no more, Thy passage He paid,‏ 
Disappointments all o'er, His life down He laid ;‏ 


And Jesus with us there shall reign. Oh, for mercy to Jesus now flee! 
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Let us bravely 71+ 


` Allegro moderato. By Mrs, HERBERT Boorn. 
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2 Soldiers, when mighty the foe, never fear; You never will rout, 
Your wonderful God He is near ; While the foes of your heart hold their sway. 


are strength of the foe " 
. Should your valour but show ; re? i ۶ 
In your weakness His might will appear. x sorarsa, rhe dd ma mond THESE 
3 Soldiers, in God are you strong? Have you faith? You will fight with vour might 
Have you power with the Throne? Do you pray ? If your heart is kept right, 
The armies without And look for your treasure above. 


Walking on the Waves. 


Andante con moto. 


By Mrs. HERBERT Boots, 
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2 Though waves of sorrow wash my feet, 
I'm not afraid, I'm not afraid ; 
For on those waves my Lord I greet, 
Who leads me on. 
3 And though the tem est burst above, 
I'm not afraid, l'm not afraid ; 
The thunder’s peal will speak His love, 
And lead me on. 
4 Amid the torrent's angry foam, 
I'm not afraid, I’m not afraid ; 


T'he Rock of Ages is my home, ' 
So safe and strong. 


5 The winds may howl their mournful tale ; 
I'm not afraid, I'm not afraid ; 
My Saviour rules the wildest gale, 
And leads me on. 


6 Help me iM where my track is laid, 
To feel Thee near, to hear The say— 
“T come, My child—be not afraid— i 
To lead thee on.” 
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Out on the Sea of Eternity. 


Words by Comdt. H. Bcorz. Music by Mrs. HERBERT BOOTH, 
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The thought of the grace you spurn to-day You have no hope, no friend to guide ; 


Oh, think how soon the end you'll see, 
And how in horror you may be— 
Sinking— 
Out on the sea of eternity. 


Will fill your soul with deep despair. 
Oh, awful thought, to be ever there— 
Thinking— 


2 When time for ever has passed away, | 3 Along the river of time vou glide, 
Qut on the sea of eternity. | 


A to me of Life worth living. 
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Je - sus is my strength andmight, 
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2 All to me, ny all I counted 

But as dross His smile to win ; 
Gladly on His Cross 1 mounted, 
There to die to all but Him. 

3 Alltome! He sought my spirit, 
When it wandered from His face ; 
ll to me ! for I inherit 

ll the wonders of His grace. 


4 Allto me! with Him I’m risen 

Far above the dismal grave ; 

All to me! of earth and heaven, 
He the mighty one to save. 


> 


5 All to me ! earth has no pleasure, 
Faded are its gilded toys ; 
The possession of this treasure 
Spoils my heart for lesser joys. 
6 All I had to love and pity, 
When I struggled with despair ; 
All I had when crushed and guilty, 
Yet to listen to my prayer. 
7 All I have, He is my Saviour, 
All I have, He is ón all; 
While I’m walking in His favour, 
I have heaven though ills befall. 
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AN for Thee. 
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Take mysins and purge theirstain, Take myheart and 
Take myheart and wash > — itwhite, Take mylife and 


AU for Thee—contnued. 
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mr = | 2nd time. 
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want to live and die for . . . Thee; right, 
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Take my al, and in Thy might I will faith - ful 


2 O Saviour, by Thy bleeding form 
The world is crucified to me ; 
Thy suff’ring, by Thy heart so torn, 
I'm called to share with Thee. 
*Twas on the Cross Thou didst redeem 
My soul from sin and dark despair ; 
*Tis by the Cross I would be seen 
To welcome sinners there. 


14 
The 7ھ"‎ Plea. 


Mi a con espress. 
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2 All the memories ot deeds gone by 4 Yet why should I fear, hast Thou not died 
Rise within me and Thy pow’r dety ; That no seeking soul should be denied ? 
With a deathly chill ensnaring, — To that heart its sins confessing, 

They would leave my soul despairing, Canst Thou fail to give a blessing ? 
Saviour, take my hand, I cannot teli By the love and pity Thou hast shown, 
How to stem the tides that round me swell, By the blood that did for me atone, 
How to ease my conscience, or to quell Boldly will I kneel before Thy throne, 
My flaming heart. A pleading soul. 
3 Back with all the guilt my spirit bears, 5 All the rivers of Thy grace I claim, 
Past the haunting memories of years, Over ev’ry promise write my name ; 
Self and shame and fear despising, As I ain I come believing, 
Foes and taunting fiends surprising ; As Thou art Thou dost, receiving, 
Saviour, to Thy Cross I press my way, Bid me rise a freed and pardoned slave ; 
And a broken heart before it lay ; Master o’er my sin, the world, the grave, 
Ere I leave, oh, let me hear Thee say, Charging me to preach Thy power to save 
It shall be Thine! To sin-bound souls. 
He (s Waiting, Pleading, Knocking. 
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Let Him in! While He’s wait-ing, plead-ing, knocking, Let Hug in! 
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2 For thy heart He's waited 4 Soon the day is coming 
Days and years ; When alone— 
And thy sins, long hated, Trembling or rejoicing, 
Have caused Him bitter tears. You must His Kingship own. 
8 Canst thou leave His pardon 5 Ah! His love so tender, 
Still unknown ? Asks thee come ; 
And forget the mercy And thy life, so slender, 
That towards thee He hath shown ? i Bids thee for safety run. 
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Andante con espress. 
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wipes a-way a tear.” On - ly one in-ten-tion, On -ly one am -bi - tion, 
Ev - ’ry treasure spend-ing, In Thy cause contend-ing, 
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2 At the Cross, for there the voice is loudest, 

Iam gazing at a visage marred, 

And relinquishing the best and proudest, 
That the way of Love has barred ; 

In the picture of that loving anguish, 
Something worth its bitterness I've gleaned, 

Filling earth with hope, and thrilling heaven with gladness, 
For a world redeemed ! 


3 As the Spring returns with promise laden, 

Waking earth once more to joyous life, 

So Thy love has come and from me taken 
Winter's sorrow, storm, and strife. 

Through the might by which the grave was vanquished, 
When the bonds of death were burst by Thee, 

"Thou dost break asunder all my bonds, and now 
There’s triumph, Lord, for me. 
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We're sure to Finish Qülell—continued. 
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sure to fin-ish well; We  meantofightand con-quer, We're sure to fin - ish well. 
dL RIED 
(É i seess + 3332S 
LE ET EE ہے رب‎ 
~r چے سس ا مر‎ | 
: $ 1 i a L 
: == =. ڪڪ ڪڪ‎ == =| 
a لنٹ‎ © | mE -- w بے‎ 3 — =a -ø- 
—7 ہے‎ w- v v 
2 When my enemies come forth j 3 So I stand my ground and fire, 
To attack my soul in wrath, | While the hosts of hell retire 
I can stand my ground and face all earth and hell 3 As with sword in hand I raise my voice and sing ; 
When the battle's at its height When my fighting days are done, 
I can close in deadly fight, And the victory is won, 


While of Jesus’ dying love I boldly tell. | I will shout a hallelujah to my King. - 
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While the Spirit passes bp. 


(AN AMERICAN MELODY.) 
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1. There are wants my heart is telling, While the Spi - rit pass- es. by; And with 
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Spi-rit passes by! Let my heart be sealed for Thee, While the Spi-rit Pay es by ! 
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2 There are sins my lips confessing 3 Here I stand, myself disdaining, 
While the Spirit passes by, While the Spirit passes by ; 
Treasures long my heart possessing, Stand in faith Thy mercy claiming, 
While the Spirit passes by. While the Spirit passes by. 
All the world’s delight and cheer, Let Thy power my soul refine, 
All the things I held so dear ; Let Thy grace my will incline ; 
Ah, how worthless they appear Take my all and make it Thine, 


While the Spirit passes by. : While the Spirit passes by. 
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Glory üt mp soul. 


(SWISS MELODY.) 
mf Allegretto, 
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1. Sins of years are gone, Satan’s ser-vicedone, It is glo-ry, glo-ry, glory in mysoul! Darkness 


2. Pardon full and free,Bringing lib-er-ty; It is glo-ry, glo-ry, glory  inmysoul!Snilesin- 
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e turned to day, Shadows flee a- way, It glo-ry, glo-ry in my soul! Lost 1s 
- stead of tears, Hopes in - stead of fears, It is  glo-ry, glo-ry in my soul! Peace no 
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ev-'ry care, Ban-ished ev-’rysnare, It is  glo-ry, ماع‎ ry, glo-ry in my soul! Ev-ry 
tongue can tell, Strength no nowercanquell It is  glo-ry, glo-ry, glo-ry in my soul! Ev-ry 


sin for - sa - ken, Ev-’ry bur-den ta - ken, It is  glo-ry, glo-ry in my soul! 
fet - ter bro-ken, Ev-'ry trea-sure spo-ken, It is  glo-ry, glo-ry in my soul! 


22 


Not of this world. 
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Not of this world—continued. 
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Allegretto. 
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Not of this world,— my hopes are forhea - ven, Not of this 


trea - sure’s 


a - bove; 
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beengiv - en, Claimed by the powr of His won - der - ful love 


2 Not of this world,—our treasares here 

We only learn to prize 

In using them to win the joy 
That in our future lies. 

The value of the gifts of time 
We never truly know, 

Till we have taken them as means 
Our Father’s love to show. 


3 Not of this world,—beyond the realm 

Of toil and tear and shame, 

We look above this little sphere 
For glory and for fame. 

No tear can tarnish heaven’s delight, 
No doubt can mar its rest, 

No misconception spoil its peace, 
Qr trial its blessings test. 


4 Not of this world,—why should we care 

Wherein it we may be, 

If men can in our righteous deeds, 
Our Father's glory see! 

What is position after all 
But highest form of shame, 

If sought or held without desire 
To glorify His name? 


5 Not of this world—lI’m willing, Lord, 

To follow in Thy track, 

Misunderstand me if men will, 
And turn on me their back. 

The lonely tears Thou shed’st for me 
Have made me love Thee so. 

That in Thy steps for loss or gain, 
My anxious heart shall go. 


24 


P Andante, 


Ob, what a Redeemer. 


- ^. 1 سے‎ - 
2S SS ا کے کے ہے‎ 
= z t sj سم‎ a n g—— 
exc Ee ot m i" "m i 1 = ZK e 
ý 1. Re -deem - inggrace my life hasclaim'd, That it fromhence may 
à LG - i men oe T—L uc 
SS ہت سے‎ es ee a 
ہہ ےک کہ ہے‎ Ses SSE $ $93 
p 
| 
2-E im E لص‎ | Tg = TE. E 
B-p- -H P - —e 
-e- ø- E + 
-e- v 
cres. | 
se پہے ے۔ ے ےھ اے۔ ےی ہے‎ 
—— : eo — 4 = Bi 
» be, For ev - er God's, by sin un-stain'd, In 
— ——- سس‎ = me 
E x aa szel | eee pe 3-8 -s s9] 
I e جج جج‎ 
—— 00708. 
: , fe e 
h اچ ڪڪ ڪڪ ڪڪ‎ 
RSE oe i = » i 
ic ےت دک ا‎ 
dim ——— , mf 
J سے‎ : aa _ STR 
SS دص ي‎ 
glo - rious li ber - ty. What charms of earth can eer The 
E EEEE | 
و‎ — 
= مب کے تہ ہے 1 سسصے ہے‎ == 
-fga س‎ = PESE ےھ رہ‎ | 
$ wzzl SEPET 2+ ا‎ 
dim, سڪ‎ mf 
ra, 
4 | سک‎ a 5 
n op E à = 2 2". ے۔‎ z= 
Era کے‎ | 


ts 
نیت‎ esl 


poco rit, dim, 


———Á 


یج 
see 3.3 211-22‏ 

ا گے ووو ة1 کے سک ogee‏ 
= ہے = 

2 ےت‎ ee = 


Dh, what 


CHORUS, Allegro moderato. 


a Redeemer—continued. 


| 


Te : Sa 
ta ہچ ہے ہہ سے واو‎ 
what a Re- Pu er is Je - sus hs. 


| J 
7 3 - x ja "M d s 24 
piod To T ڪڪ ڪڪ‎ 
| lst time. 
ee 


giv -ing my 


: Le 


| | I 
: و‎ : s-s 
RACE ہے سے‎ 
D 


| 2nd time. 


p— —— C menm و مس‎ H 
6 ےرت‎ fet Bo —:d-29-— mE z 
bear - ing all my. woe. Pro - claim-ing my 


And wash- ing me white as snow. " T 
oe ١ 1 1 | | 
" 
! r 
$ 2 - EE س‎ 
سس سج ہے جسے‎ m 
3 i an E H 


2 Redeeming grace ! my life is given, 

For such a prize as this ; 

The power of love my heart has riven, 
And filled with fadeless bliss. 

What toys of time can hope, 
Though decked with blossoms fair, 

Within my heart the favour claimed, 
By God-given joys to share? 


3 Redeeming grace! my all is laid 

Before the Cross of Him, 

Whose life and death a means were made, 
My wayward heart to win. 

Oh, let my ev'ry act, 
Breathe, Lord, a praise to Thee ; 

And let my life be lived to show 
How captives may be free. 
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QHít) sword and shielt—continued. 
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2 Have you heard the voice of weeping, 3 In the darkest hour remember 
Have you heard the wail of woe, Him who on tbe Cross has died ; 
Have you seen the fearful reaping, So that every captive's fetter 
Of a soul that sinks below ? Might be broken, cast aside ! 
Rouse, then, who by Christ are freed, Grip your weapons, Soldiers brave, 
Heed, oh heed, the world’s great need, Forward, dying souls to save ! 
To save the lost, like Him who saved you, Fight on, until in every land 


Forward speed ! Your colours wave ! 
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2 "Neath the banner we are marching, marching on to do our part, 

For the power of right against the power of wrong ; 

No allurement makes us linger, not a foe can make us start, 
And the battle-cry of freedom is our song. 

There are wrongs we go to right, There are foes we go to fight ; 

"There are slaves we go to free, There are crowns we go to see ; 

And our God in front doth go, Ev'ry power to overthrow ; 
Raise the standard ! sound the trumpet! march along! 


3 We shall conquer ! not a foe can stand before our mighty arms, 

We've the truth and power of glory at our back ; 

Weak and erring, sad and sinful, they shall learn to know the charms 
Of the joys we scatter all along our track. 

Then the lame shall leap in praise, And the dumb their voices raise; 

Then the blinded eyes shall see, Shackled slaves shall then go free ; 

‘Then deaf ears shall be unstopped, And the heavy burdens dropped; 
Wave the standard! Hallelujah ! Victory! 
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Ob, tbe Judgment Dap will come. 


Moderato. 
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pei - son,From your soul its life to tear? Oh,the Judgment Day will come,will come! Oh,the 
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2 You can live in proud defiance 3 Have you thought those words and actions, 
e God gives you breath to breathe ; Hid within your inmost soul. 
You can set at naught His counsels Have not 'gainst you been recorded 
While you of His love receive. On the guilty sinners’ roll? 
But ’tis hard when breath is failing, Oh, those reckless words once spoken 
Then to raise thy voice in glee ; Will before the Throne yet speak ; 
For when love has changed to justice, And those deeds of shame and darkness 


Where will then thy boasting be? Be the harvest you must reap ! 
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The March to the Golden Shore. 


N-—h- 
1 5” سے ے۔‎ 
Eg du سو سے سے سے‎ 


a-way while the ri- ver of His non is dsl Wash in the 
2. Come a- or the time is shortand quick-ly fly - ing, Soon will your 


Allegro. 
کات رر‎ 


cur-rent and be clean, . While He waits,His compas-sion and His pa-tience showing, 
chance of peace be gone; . . Will you lin-ger, His patience and His love de - ny - ing, 


" s T C P dm e جج‎ os! 


as‏ سو سر کے 


EE ےی ہے ار‎ SS 


oS: T oe 
Ask for for-give-ness, on His pro - mise lean. Tho’ of sin- ners you maybe the 
Lin - ger tillgrace is past and Judg - ment come? Let the powr of Cal- va-ry’s blest 


کت تک ےج اخ ے ےص بل : 
Say ;. j|‏ 


-» 7 7 2 
| 
Tho’ your life burden'd with its dumm. There is 
Let it now in - viteyour soul a - way; ... Come and 
m amm a E 
x 7 = oe 1 zum 
Dt. : E 
-< 3 ^ —- - 
Cli ساح‎ MEE J X N- 


: aeaa ہہ‎ 
سی بل جے۔‎ TES DELE E ES f$ sizzic-l 


1 2 
hope if re-pent-ing thou be - lies - est, Trustthepowr of Christs greatname. 
march in ourhap-pyranksto glo - ry, To therealms of end - less day. 
Pm 
— fa mM. |. e سے‎ 
را‎ | a ہے ا ہے سے‎ I. Ta كا‎ 
1 ا ا‎ e ہے‎ e— — a— ø i m 
i — "9. we: — ES 
cL os F 


Che March to the Bolden Shore—continued. 


Sin - ner, leave your shame and sin, Jn our ranks welltake you in, For the 
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Sin- ner,come a- way! Come be-fore thedawn-ing of the Judg-ment Dav! 
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Onward, pes, Onward. 
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1. On-ward, yes, on-ward,does time in its flight Bear you a- long to œ- 
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dark de - mon's snare, Come to the Cross with your woe and des - pair. . 
things that de - cay— Wea - ry of fling -ing your soul's wealth a - way;... 
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save, or I die. Par-don the past, Sa-viour, save, or I 
speak, sin - ner, speak! Je - sus will hear, sin -ner—speak,sin - ner, 
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Dnwarn, pes, Onwary—continued. 
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3 Tired of the hollow, the base, and untrue, 
Sinner, oh, sinner, ’tis Jesus calls you ; 
For many years your sorrow IIe's seen, 
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4 Backslider, backslider, the time has been long 
Since last in your mouth was heard the new song ; 
Come to the Cross, and again it will seem 
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God's righteous anger and you stood between. 


Yet with strong yearning, and filled with sin’s pain, 


His favour and love you're longing to gain. 
Come from your darkness, oh, now to Him cry, 
“Pardon the past, Saviour; save, or I die.” 


That all your backslidings are gone like a dream. 


Now, in repentance, come back to the place 


Where, like the prodigal, you shall find grace ; 
Speak, while in sorrow before Him you lie : 
“Pardon the past, Saviour ; save, or I die!” 


Harvest (s Past. 
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2 Deeper than the ocean, 
Further than the grave ; 
Down to depths unending, 
For then no power can save. 


8 Chances bright with prospects, 
Hours of priceless worth ; 
Wasted—gone, now sounding, 


The cry that ends thy mirth. 


4 A mother’s pray’rs unheeded, 
A death-bed scene passed by ; 
On, on, to strains of music, 
Till, hark ! the ghastly cry— 


5 Mouths now filled with laughter, 
Lips now curled in scorn, 
Repeat, then, blanched with terror, 
In eternity’s morn. 
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Merciful Saviour. 
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1. Mer-ci- ful Sa - viour, full of love,  Liv-ing to plead my cause a- bove; 


Dy-ingthat I this life mightsee, 0 Sa -viour, come,and dwell with me! 
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Won-der- ful joy! Won-der-ful joy Je-sus to me is giv - ing; 


: ee ee ee ہے‎ 7 . 
s_e Z : z Cis ےہ سے 7ت‎ e = 
وھ‎ e ø- t i j i i .—. - | 
ووي‎ uh ہے سھ | س س‎ 


` ^N اح‎ 1 
i ta i لے‎ Sw = 
zs i ee ہے ڈ_ ہے ہا کڪ‎ a تی‎ 
z سے جم‎ _ m, 


Won-der - ful joy! Won -der- ful joy, Won - der -ful joy un - ceas - ing! 
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2 Fiercest of storms may o'er me roll, Chasing my sorrows far away, 
Strongest temptations tempt my soul, Turning my darkness into day. 
Yet I am safe, my Lord, with Thee; 
Come, Saviour, come, and dwell with me. 4 Wonderful gift that Jesus gave, 
Seeking your soul from hell to save ; 
3 Wonderful peace that Jesus gives, Listen, His voice now speaks to thee, 


Here in my heart His presence lives ; “Sinner, poor sinner, come to Me.” 
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Read-i- ly face the foe; Stead-i - ly keep ad- vanc - ing, For- ward go!‏ 


2 On our hearts Thy burden bearing, 
And ev’ry terror daring, 
Jesus, we will walk with Thee ; 
We would share Thy hours of sadness, 
To bring to others gladness, 
If we may Thy servants be. 
And our feet shall go, 
To the haunts of woe, 
While the love of the Cross we sing ; 
And the living and the dying, 
The harden’d, God-defying, 
Back unto the fold we'll bring. 
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1. With my heart so full of sad- ness, I am com - ing, Lord, to Thee, 


2. Com - ing with my heart of sor - row, Com - ing with my life of care; 
fe ےی ہے‎ P- سے ا‎ 
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Com - ing now to find Thy glad - ness, And Thy grace, so rich and js, 
Com - ing to the Lord of mer - cy—Com-ing to the God of prayer. 
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is its glit- tring show; 
all my doubts and fears; 


Emp - ty is the world’sen - joy - ment, Fleet - i 
Leav -ing all the world be - hind me, Leav - i 


When I see my Sa-viour's bright - ness, All is darkness here be - low. 
Press-ing on to find my Sa - viour, Who will wipe a-way my tears. 


۱ ams نظ جو دو‎ ca 
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0 Sa - viour, I am com - ing, Com - ing, com - ing! O 
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D Saviour, d am coming—continued. 
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Sa - viour, I am com - ing, Pm  com-ing now to Thee. . 
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3 Giving now my soul and body | 4 Till I close my earthly story, 
As an offering, Lord, to Thee ; Till I rest within my grave, 
I would follow 1n Thy footsteps— Till I see Thee in Thy glory— 
Living, dying, Thine to be. Thou, the Mighty One to save. 
Oh, in mercy, let Thy blessing Keep me still to Calvary clinging ; 
Fill and overflow my heart ; Walking, talking, Lord, with Thee ; 
All my ways and thoughts possessing, Then my soul to glory bringing, 
Come, dear Lord, no more to part. l There eternally to be. 


Saviour, Bear Sabtour, Draw 7, 


mp Moderato. 
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1. My mind  up-on Thee,Lord, is stayed, My al ^ up.on Thy al - tarlaid, Oh, 
And since in sin -gle - ness of aim, I part with all, Thy power to gain, Oh, 
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qa 7 PA Saviour,dearSaviour draw near-er, Hum-ble in spi-rit 1 kneel at Thy 
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Speakout'Thy wishes still clear - er, And I will o-bey at all cost...‏ 
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2 By every promise Thou hast made, | 3 And now by faith the deed is done, 


Cross ; 


And by the price Thy love has paid And Thou again to live hast come 
For my release, Within my heart. 
I claim the power to make me whole, And rising now with Thee, my Lord, 
And keep through every hour my soul | To lose the world I can afford, 
In perfect peace. For mine Thou art. 
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mf Allegro. 
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1. When sor-rowsandstorms are be . set - ting my track, And Sa - tan iswhisp'ring,^ You'd 
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clouds right a - way. Lord, I  be-lieve! Lord, be-lieve! Sa-viour, raise my 
Lord, I  be-lieve! Lord, be-lieve! All my doubts PIL 
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Ist time. | Quad time. 
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faith in Thee till it can move a moun - tain. bu - ry in the Foun - tain. 
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2 How easy when sailing the sea at a calm 4 And others I've known, full of courage and zeal, 
To trust in the strength of Jehovah’s great arm, Who've gone to the battle like warriors of steel ; 
But somehow 1 find, when the waves swamp the But, when once down-hearted, desponding 
boat, set in, 
It takes some believing to keep things afloat. Instead of believing, they went and gave in. 


3 “ll stand to the end,” I have heard people say, | 5 Oh, let us remember, in running our race, 
“TI fight till I die, and I'll ne'er run away ;” That faith is not feeling, and trust is not trace ; 
But under temptation to seek for their own, And when all is seeming as black as the night, 
They left off believing, and so they went home. We'll keep on believing, and go on with the fight... 
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Mighty to Heep. 
Andante con espress, 
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1. Sometimes Pm tried with toil and care, Sometimes I'm weak and Hort Sometimes it looks so 
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dark ev - ry-where, In - stead of ns rose, the mn. These are the times, when tempted sore, A 
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voice in my ear doth  speak— “ Unsheatl thy sword,there’svic-t’ry be-fore, Thy Sa-viour is 
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migh-ty to keep." l have a Sa-viour who’s mighty to keep, Migh-ty to keep, 
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migh-ty tokeep; I have a Saviour who’s mighty to keep, Mighty to 2 ev-er - müre. 
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9 Never I’ve known a cloud so dark, 3 Jesus, PI trust Thee more and more, 
Never a power so strong, Trust where I cannot trace, 
Never a wolf so fiercely to bark, Trust when I hear the ocean’s roar, 
Never a night so long— Trust when the foe I face. 
But they all vanished, nd fell, and fled, Thou wilt be more than life to me, 
And left me to wonder, not weep, So broad, so high, so deep 
How I could ever have doubted at all Changing the thunder into 1 


A Saviour so mighty to keep. Able to save and to keep, 
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A Consecrated Life. 
P 


ee 
ftev 


1. Peace andrestof soul possessing, Thro’ the me-rit of Christ's 


Andante. 
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ng lost sinners to pardon and peace. 
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A Congecrated Life—continued. 


CHORUS. 
Allegretto. | ^ 


To Him who died 


for me, 


Gain-ing my li - ber-ty, My life I 


2 Pain and sorrow will befall me, 

As my Saviour's path I take, 

But I shrink not, He will help | me, 
When I suffer for His sake ; 3 

He has taught my soul to trust in Him, 
Even when upon my path no beam 

Of light does fall; the fight by faith I win, 
Glory to Jesus, my Saviour and King! 


3 Thine forever my heart sealing, 
Make it, Lord, Thy dwelling place, 
And, Thyself through me revealing, 
Show the wonders of Thy gut 
Through me let Thy love and power flow, 
Help me witness, so that all may know 
Theres s hope for all who to Thy Blood will go, 
That Blood which washes, yes, whiter than: 
snow. 


When the Stars from raven are Halling. 


mp Andante. 
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When God has set His Judgment throne, Sin- -ner, you'll be there ; Then each willhave to‏ .1 
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stand a-lone, 


Sin-ner,yowllbe there. 


When the stars fromheavgnaze fall - ipe; And for 
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sinner,you ut be Po 


2 When saints appear on God's right hand, 
Sinner, you'll be there ; 
And sinners on the left shall stand, 
Sinner, you'll be there. 


Sinner, you'll be there ; 
Or, “ Flee, ye cursed, to your doom ! 
i Sinner, you 11 be there. 


1» 


| 3 When God shall say, * Ye blessed, come!” 
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Solemnlp, Mourntully, Over thy Soul. 


(SECULAR MELODY.) 
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Shadows are falling, and cast - ing their gloom, 
Hope has for - sa-ken, good de - sire has all gone, . 
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Where light wasonce guid - ing a- way from thy doom. ٠ 
ins flamestillpur- su - ing and urg - ing thee on. . . . Soon 


5010010510, Wournfully, Der thy Soul—continued. 
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Beared is thy conscience, and quenched is loves fire, . 
mirth be - comes sad-ness, and death has come near. 
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thy slum-ber, no heed to Gods call— . . 
gives place tothe dread  Judg- ment call, 
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mp Andante. 


(SECULAR MELODY.) 


Juil o£ Sm and Bitter Sorrow. 
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€ 1. Fullof sin and. bit - ter sor - row, Sinner, you have been too on Won't you 
2. Wouldyou find a per - fect free - dom From the chains your soul that bind, Andre - 
3. Wouldyou die in per - fect safe - ty, Faceyour God  with-out a fear, Live with 
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Full of Sin and Bitter Sorrotw—continued. 
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Sin - ner, death to you is speed - ing, And the aw - ful Judg-ment 
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too! Down be - 2 your Sa-viour kneel.ing, Ask Him now to par-don you. 
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mf Allegretto. 


1. Sins of years are washeda - way, Black-est gais be-come as snow; Dark-est 
2. Doubts and fears are borne a - long On the  cur-rent's cease - less flow; Sor- row 
3. Ease and wealth be-come as dross, Worth-less, earth’s de-light and show ; All your 
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night ischang'dto | day, When you to the ri-ver go. 
chan-ges in - to song, When you to the ri- ver a | Tm be - liev-ing and re- 


boast is in the Cross, When you to the ri-ver go. 
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ceiving, While I to the ri-ver go; And my heart its waves are cleansing, Whiter than the driven snow, 
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Love for Him whose love you know ; ever will you fear the foe ; d 
All your treasure is above, Armed by King Jehovah’s might, 


4 Selfishness is lost in love, 5 Fighting is a great delight, 
hen you to the river go. | When you to the river go. 
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The Golden Crown. 
mf Allegro. 
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1. In the thick- est fight I can find de- light, Inthe fiere - est storm I am 
2. There'll be ma -nya sight That will fill with de - light, When I’m up - ward borneWhere the 
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on- ward borne; But sometimes when sad, It helps make me glad Just to look at my Gol - den 
Crowns are worn; But'twill in - terest me When I look forto see Who are wear-ing the Gol - den 
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Crown. Yes, it helps to in-spire,And to lift me higher, When the de - vil tries With his 

Crowns. There's an an - gel there, Look-ing brightand fair, Who I helped thro’ her trials When she 
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spite and lies, Far a - way he doth flee When I take him with me Fora look at my Golden Crown. 
lived in Seven Dials; And my dear old friend From the dir - ty East End O-ver there with a Gol- den Crown. 
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Che Golden Crown— continued. 
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my Gol - den Crown, Oh, my Gol-den Crown, Oh, my Gol- den Crown, It’s 
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wait - ing there for me. TI wear it just up there When I the glo - ry share. TIl 
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fight while I live And then He wil give 
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"Tis no use to believe 
That youre going to receive 
A Crown for to wear, 
If you don’t take your share 


ex 


3 There's an angel pure, 
Ah, how changed to be sure, 
When I knew her last, 
But a poor outcast ! 


Oh, it pays for the tears In the battle’s fray ; 

And the toil of years, For it’s true what I say— 
Seeing her with a Golden Crown. i Cowards never wear Gelden Crowns. 
And there’s poor Drunken Joe, ! All the Crowns are reserved 
As they called him below ; i For the soldiers who’ve served, 
I remember the night j Not the folks you most please, 


When he first saw the light, 
How his face it shone, 
How he laboured on, 
Till they fetched him to wear his Crown. 


When you stand them “At ease” ; 
But the bold and brave à 
Who leave all to save, — 

They're the sort for the Golden Crown. 


4 If you please don't suppose 6 Shall I tell you how 
That I’m one of those You may wear on your brow 
Whose aim alone Such a glorious Crown 
Is to seek their own. Of the best renown ? 
My opinions are, First, be sure to be clear 
That this sort are far There’s no sin or fear, 

From wearing a Golden Crown. Then you're right for a Golden Grown. 
The Crowns I admit Then the very next thing, 
Will vary a bit ; Set to work and begin 
There'll be dull and bright, In the street and lane 
There'll be heavy and light. Where there’s woe and pain ; 
You must toil and care, Stoop to serve the worst, 

Jf you're in for to wear And to save the lost— 


"The best of the Golden Crowns. They'll be jewels in your Golden Crown. 


To me, Dear .Sabíour, DES, to me. 


P Andante con espress, 
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l. Tome, dear Saviour,yes,to me, Speak out Thy ut - most 


What Thy greatlovedothbidme do, I sue - ly 
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(Lo nte, dear Saviour, peg, ta me—continued. 
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CHORUS, Pi Andante. "€—— M eee diei 
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glad-ly be answered by me, 


They 


shall glad-ly be answered by me. 


2 To me, dear Saviour, yes, to me, 
Thy gracious pardon show, 
That not one sin I’ve ever sinned 
May unforgiven go. 


8 To me, dear Saviour, yes, to me, 


That even I may stoop and wash 


The flood-gates open wide, 


Within the crimson tide. 


To me, the least of all, 


Thou hast for me a call. 


Thy saving pow'r be given, 


4 To me, dear Saviour, yes, to me, 


5 To me, dear Saviour, yes, to me, 


With all my consciousness of guilt, 


Then shall I know why I have lived, 
And what on earth is heaven. 
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Speak, Sxabíour, 


Sypeas ! 


(SECULAR MELODY.) 
Andante. ; eem 
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2 Let me hear and I will follow, 
Though the path be strewed with thorns ; 
It is joy 7 to share Thy sorrow, 
Thou makest calm the storm. 
Now my heart Thy temple making, 
In Thy fulness dwell with me ; 
Every evil way forsaking, 
Thine only 1 will be. 


3 Let the blood of Christ for ever 


Flood and cleanse my heart within ; 
That to grieve Thee I may never 

More stain my soul with sin. 
Farewell to worldly pleasure, 

Farewell to self and pride ; 
How wondrous is my treasure, 

With Jesus at my side ! 
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Tarrp at the Cross of Jesus. 


mf Allegro. 


سی 
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l. Je-sus is my Sa-viour, this 


- I know, He has giv-en s to my heart; 


P- P- P- P- 


When my soul was bur-den’d, fill’d full of woe, 


Seek-ing from my sin to 
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2 There I came to Jesus, bound and sad, 
Liberty I claimed from my sin ; 
Readily He gave it, and, oh, so glad 
Was my heart then made by Him ! 
Fetters which had bound me He destroyed, 
Blessed is the spot to me 
Where I knelt to thank Him, overjoyed 


To find my soul was free ! 


3 Would you know the peace which Jesus gives ? 
Would you know the joy He bestows ? 
Would you know the strength the sinner receives 
When his heart the Blood o’erflows ? 
Comrade, come along then, let us go 
Where the precious fountain springs, 
That can make the sinner white as snow, 


Removing all his sins. i 
x 


54 Mp beart ts now whiter than snow. 


(BECULAR MELODY.) 


mf Moderato, 


l. Oh, its nice to be sure thatyour sins are no more, Andyour heart 


is white and 


clean; That you’ve found the pearl of great- est price, And full sal - va- tion 
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seen ; There's 
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no-thing so dear as to 


be quite clear That you're on 


the Nar - row Way, Which 
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sin and death 
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To the realms of end - less day! 
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My heartis now whi-ter than snow, And Je-sus a-bides withme here; 
My sins, whichwerema-ny, I know Are pardon’d,my ti- tle is clear. 
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2 Oh, can I serve my Saviour here 

Without committing sin ? 

And can I always know and feel 
That Jesus lives within ? 

Oh, yes, for by His word I know 
Hell take my sin away, 

And help me by His power to live 
Blameless from day to day. 


3 Oh, there’s many that doubt His wondrous power 

To save from sin down here, 

And to keep in perfect peace every hour 
My soul from doubt or fear ; 

But to me there was nothing more simple or plain, 
For His promise I only claimed, 

And gave Him my heart for ever to keep, 
And within it then He reigned. 
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Dever mind: go on! 


mp Allegro, 
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path is roughand thor - ny, And a -bove the sky is dark and stor - my? 
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Where Christ leads, tho’ it may be thro’ sorrow ; Who for you did shed His blood most precious ; 
If the strife should fiercer grow to-morrow, Let us sm though all the world should hate us, 
Never mind : go on! ever mind : go on ! 


2 Faithful be, delaying not to follow | 3 When down-hearted, look away to Jesus, 


Cheerful be, it will your burdens lighten Do your best in fighting f. jur Saviour, 
One glad heart will always others brighten, For His sake, fear not to Jes man’s 200 
Though the strife the coward soul may frighten, If beside you should a comrade waver, 


Never mind : go on! Never mind : go on! 


56 Srom cberp stain made Clean. 


P Andante. (AMERICAN ee 
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Bles - sed Lord, this is thegift, That پا‎ hastpro-misd ^ me. 

men may think ; I hate my pride, And Iam ap - pear 

failed to take from Thy ownhand The gifts it of - e. 
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fore Thy cross my soul I cast, And dare to leave it there. 
as 1 all, a strug- gling soul For life and lib- er - ty. 
here pro-claim be - fore Thy face, Can keep me ev- ‘ry hour. 


4 Upon the altar here 5 A heart by Blood made clean, 
Ilay my treasure down ; In every wish and thought; 
Ionly want to have Thee near, A heart that by God's power has been 
King of my heart to crown. Into subjection brought. 
The fire doth surely burn To walk, to weep, to sing, 
My every selfish claim ; Within the light of Heaven; 
And while from them to Thee I turn, This is the blessing, Saviour, King, 


I trust in Thy great name. That Thou to me hast given, 
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Blessed Lord, tn Thee is Refuge. 


(A WELSH MELODY.) 
Moderato. 


1. Bless - la Lord, in 


head when droop - ing, 


will trust Thee, 


will trust Thee, All my life Thee shalt con - trol. 


2 In the past too unbelieving 
Midst the tempest I have been, 
And my heart has slowly trusted 
What my eyes have never seen, 
Blessed Jesus, 
Teach me on Thy arm te lean. 


8 Oh, for trust that brings the triumph, 
When defeat seems strangely near ! 
Oh, for faith that changes fighting 
Into victory's ringing cheer ! 
Faith triumphant ! 
Knowing not defeat or fear. 


X bring mp Heart to Jesus. 


(SECULAR MELODY.) 
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I bring my heart to Je - sus, With its fears,‏ .1 


With 
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its hopes and 


2, I bring my life to Je - sus With its care, And be - fore His 
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And 
Leave 


its tears ; Him it seeks, and find - ing, 
it there. Fa - ded are its trea- sures, 


It is blest; 
Poor and dim; 


of: 


it loves, and 


E 


lov - ing, Is at rest.  Walk-ing with my Sa - viour, 


is not worth liv - ing With - out Him. More than life 


is 


Je - sus, 


Heart in heart, None can part, Walk -ing with my Saviour, Heart in heart, None can part. 


Love and peace, Ne’er to cease, More than life is Je- sus, Love and peace, Ne'er to cease. 


3 I brin my e to Jesus As I pray, 
That His 
While I seek for favour At His feet, 


And, with tears, His gue Still repeat, 


He doth tell me plainly Jesus lives 


And forgives. 


4 I bring my all to Jesus ; He hath seen 
How my soul desireth To be clean ; 
Nothing from His altar I would keep, 
To His Cross of suffering I would leap, 
And the fire descending, Brings to me 

Liberty. ) 


lood will wash them All away.- 
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Andante, 
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Thee, All I have I am bringing to Thee. 
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2 With my all at Thy cross, Lord, I part, 4 Days of darkness there may be for me, 
See, I bring Thee my mind and my heart ; Rough and steep, too, my pathway may be ; 
Here’s my body and spirit, But the joy or the sorrow 
My all Thou shalt have it, That comes with to-morrow, 
Vl live for Thy glory alone. Will just be the fittest for me. 
3 All I have—it shall be nothing less— 5 Though by darkness my future is veiled, 
All I have Thou shalt own, Lord, and bless ; Here's my all, for Thy love has prevailed ; 
Loss and pain shall not hinder ; I no longer will doubt Thee, 
T'll keep back no longer, I know Thou dost take me, 


My all I now give Thee, my Lord. My life shall be wholly for Thee. 
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Allegretto moderato. 


The Golden City. 


to face be - holds the Saviour, In whose praise is raised its song. 


Up in thegol-den (Ci- ty 


2 It is true on the way to yonder City, | 3 Do you know there's no place in yonder City 
I’ve to cross o'er a cold rolling flood ; For a soul that is burdened with guilt $ 
But I trust Him to guide me by whose pity Do you know that no sin can ever enter ? 
I’ve been led to the sin-cleansing Blood ; Hasten then to the Blood that was spilt 
As He has said He'll never leave me, To cleanse from sin, and with me journey 


I will trust my Friend, my God. To the City God has built. 
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€ Thou, the Souls Enduring Life. 


. Andante. 
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2 Thou art of every pu the ground, 
The stay of grief, the cure of pain, 
Upon Thy breast have I not found 
The fiercest sorrow rich with gain ? 
My heart though sad will not despair 
If Thou, my loving Lord, art there. 


3 "Tis Thou, the Fount of plenteous grace, 
Who can alone my soul reclaim, 
For sin it cannot find a place 
But at the Cross where Thou wast slain ; 
Though often it has been before, 
Thy love and patience are not o’er. 


4 Not only good art Thou, but wise, 
That wisdom promised to impart, 
Then what is hidden to my eyes, 
O Lord, reveal unto my heart. 
The problems that beset my mind 
Are solved when rest in Thee I find. 


5 And art Thou not of strength the source ? 
The Mighty One of earth and heaven ? 
And may I not obtain this force, 
For Thou Thyself to me hast given ? 
Begone my fears! my doubtings cease ! 
Come in, my Lord, for war and peace ! 
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We march to the fight, Like war- riors of might, Our ar- mour is bright and‏ .1 


Our Kead -er we know, We fear not the foe, He'll lead us to con - 


2. We seek not our own, We stand not a-lone, Our in- trestsarethose of our 
0 fight-ing is done,ThatHis kingdom may come, Sothatearth with Hisprais - 


Allegro. 
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King, of , our King; His prais-es may ring. 
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we shall win the day, Keep ad-vanc-ing,face the foe, and nev -er run a- way. 
un-der Sa-tan'ssway, Let us go and 
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Tell them of 


Wherefrom off the wea - ry heart Each bur - den rolls ; the precious stream,The 
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We Pareh to the Fiaht—continued. 
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rem -e - dy for sin, Shed up-on the Cross for their Sal - va - tior. 
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3 We daily advance, 4 All over the world, 
We seize ev'ry chance "Neath our colours unfurled, 
Of storming the forts of the foe ; Our comrades for God take their stand ; 
Though danger is near, For them we will pray, 
.. And fighting’s severe, With rejoicing to-day, 
With a light heart to battle we go. We'll march on a conquering band. 


Too late! 
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1. Too late! too late! Thy day  ofgrace is end - ed, Thy God of love of- 
2. Too late! too late! Thy Sa-viour’slove re- jee - ted, E - ter - ni-ty ne- 
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- fend - ed; And from thy soul is rend - ed, The lin-g’ring ray of hope. : 
Too. late! 


- glect - ed, While death, whenleast ex - pect - ed, Hur-ries thee a- way! 
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mer - cy gone ; Too late! Judgment come ; Shut without the Gol-den Gate, Just too late! 
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Go. 
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Too late! too late! 4 Too late! too late!‏ _ 3 
Before the Throne thou standest, Tn awful darkness sinking,‏ 
While justice God commandest, The cup of anguish drinking,‏ 
And Hell thy soul demandest, While still in sorrow thinking‏ 
For all eternity. Of all thy wasted hours.‏ 
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Cleansing for me. 
(SECULAR MELODY.) 


mf 
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. Lord, thro’ the Blood of the Lamb tari was ; slam, Cleans- a X me, 
From all the guilt of my sins now I claim, Cleans-ing for me, 


Moderato, 
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Sin - ful and black tho' the past may have been, 


Cleans-ing for me; 
Cleans- ing from Thee. 
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Lord, now I lean, Cleans-ing for me, Cleans -ing for me! : 
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9 From all the sins over which I have wept, : Jesus, although may not understand, 
Cleansing for me, | In childlike faith now I put forth my hand, 
Far, far away, by the Blood-current swept, And through Thy word and Thy grace I shall stand, 
Cleansing for me. "Cleanséd by Thee. 
Jesus, Thy promise I dare to believe, 4 From all the care of what men think or say, 


And as I come Thou dost now receive, 


F Cleansing for me, 
That over sin I may never more grieve, 


Cleansing for me. From ever poe Us speak, sing, or pray, 
3 From all the doubts that have filled me with oom Lord, in Thy love and Thy pner make me strong, 
leansing for me, That all may know that to Thee I belong ; 
From all the fears that would point me to doom, When I am tempted, let this be my song— 
Cleansing for me. Cleansing for me. 
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Promoted to Glorp—2 Huneral Song. 


Andante sostenuto, 
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Take up the sword, 

Tt is left for you ; 

Fill up the place, 

It is offer'd too. 
Time is quickly flying, 
God for warriors crying, 
Will you not your duty do? 


1. Yes! to the grave, But 2 crown as well, A com-radegone, But in 
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Fire a salute 
For a warrior home; 
Lift up the flag 
For a battle won. 
Satan’s host retreated, 
Death and hell defeated, 
Gone to hear the great “ Well done t? 
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Let me lobe Thee. 


Andante con espress. 
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Let me lobe Chee—continued. 
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If they’re car - ried, Lord, to please Thee, If their pain Thy smile shouldwin. 
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Take my heart for ey - ere‏ 
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2 Let me love Thee, come revealing 
All Thy love has done for me ; 
Help my heart so unbelieving, 
By the sight of Calvary. 
Let me see Thy love despising 
All the shame my sins had brought ; 
By Thy torments, realising 
What a price my pardon bought. 


3 Let melove Thee, I am gladdest 
When I'm loving Thee the best. 
For in sunshine or in sadness, 
I can find in Thee a rest; 
But without Thee life is fading, 
Treasureless its choicest flowers ; 
Taken are its gifts eternal, 
Left, its empty passing hours. 


4 Let me love Thee, love is mighty, 
Swaying realms of deed and thought ; 
By it I shall walk uprightly, 
I shall serve Thee as I ought. 
Love will soften every sorrow, 
Love will lighten every care ; 
Love unquestioning will follow, 
Love will triumph, love will dare. 
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The Mercy ot God. 


Andante con espress. 
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1. "T'was mer - cy saw when but a wan-drer; What a  Fa-ther'shome I yet might know,’Twas 
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mer - cy made me pause to pon- der O-ver all the trea- sures my God could show. 


His mer - cy has sought me, His sa - cri - fice bought me, His 
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2 My worthless heart He loved so freely, 


| 3 How tenderly He watches o’er me, 
And His stripes my wounded spirit healed, | And how patiently my feet He leads ; 


His life He gave that He might tree me He maketh straight the way before me, 
From the bitterness that my sins would yield.! Fully satisfying by grace my needs. 
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The Light of mp beart ts Jesus. 


mf Allegretto. 
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1. Toknow Thee as my conqu'ring Pow'rO'erSatan, set and sin, To know the! triumphs 
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taughtme how to wield — Aswordbywhich,comefriendorfoe, I can do all but yield. 


The Lightof myheart is Je - sus,.. The Guide of my will and way, . . The 
The Light of myheart is Je-sus,.. My Glo - ryand my Tow’, My 
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2 To know Thee in redeeming grace, 3 To know Thee as the God who came 
That weans from selfish love, And suffered, wounds to heal, 
And makes me meet to take the place And by whose stripes the sinner’s soul 
Thou hast prepared above ; Sin’s pangs might never feel ; 
O Lord, Thou hast revealed to me Oh, teach me thus to know Thee, Lord, 
The purpose of Thy cross, That suffring, I may save, 
It is that by it sinful charms And, by my toil, for wand’ring feet, 


Should be to me as dross. A pathway I may pave. 
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Co Thee, © Lord, mp God, X turn. 
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To Chee, D Lord, mp God, J turn—continued. 
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2 I seek Thee with my mind, O God! | 


And do I fail to comprehend, 


How much the loss, how much the gain 
Of those who serve Thee to the end? 


The loss—to leave the world below : 
The gain—a higher world to know! 


3 I seek Thee with my heart, O God ! 
Its feelings and affections rise, 


To grasp from Thine own hand of love, 


The object of its hopes and sighs : 


To know Thee as its Lord each hour ; 


To show Thy glory and Thy power. 


4 I seek Thee with my will, O God! 
And, battling with my many foes, 
I struggle towards the sacred goal, 


Where Thou wilt hear my wants and woes : 


My will drags all before Thy feet, 


And claims Thy grace to make complete. 
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Sorever! 


(A GERMAN MELODY.) 
mf Maestoso. 
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Forever !—continued. 
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2 Away into freedom, millions of slaves have been brought 
By Him whose love and sorrow, whose pity and whose thought 

Forever, forever pardon bought ; 
Those passions long controlling, 

And the habits holding sway- 
The sins of years uncounted 

Their ruin and dismay, 
Forever, forever washed away. 


3 Astray in the darkness wand'rers o'er life's track have pressed 
With aching heart and spirit, with wounded feet and breast, 
Forever, forever seeking rest. 
Oh, why in that far country, 
In sadness will they roam ? 
The pity of their Father, 
The treasures once their own, 
Forever, forever call them home. 


4 Cast down into dungeons gloomy with dread and with fears, 
How many a soul is banished to reap the sins of years, 
Forever, forever weeping tears ? 
The days of grace are ended, 
And the calls of mercy cease ; 
They pray, and are not heeded, 
They toil without release, 
Forever, forever seeking peace. 


5 All fled and forgotten, days that no blessings have won ! 
The words we might have spoken, the deeds we might have done 

Forever, forever past and gone ! 
The hearts we might have cherished, 

The storms we might have stilled, 
The pledge our Master gave us, 

The duty that He willed, 
Forever, forever unfulfilled. 
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Evermore Thine. 


Andante con moto. 
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Ev - ermoreThine when itscharmsand its pleasures are o'er; 
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Evermore Chine—continued. 
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Ev - er-more Thine ! Take and seal me, Sa-viour, Ev -er-more Thine! 
colla voce. dim. 
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Ill be Thine in the sun - shine or dark - Dess, In the 
Il be Thine, Lord, for joy or for sad . ness, Il be 
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2 Evermore Thine! To Thee my heart is yielded. 
Evermore Thine! All my life by Thy love has been claimed. 
Evermore Thine! Thy sceptre long has wielded 
My joys in sunny gladness, 
My hopes in gloomy sadness. 
Evermore Thine! Evermore Thine ! 
Take and seal me, Saviour, 
Evermore Thine ! 


3 Evermore Thine! Thy presence is my pleasure, 
Evermore Thine! By "hy side I have fulness of joy. 
Evermore Thine! Above all else I treasure 

Thy touch, my sorrows soothing, 
Thy smile, my fears removing. 
Evermore Thine! Evermore Thine ! 
Take and seal me, Saviour, 
Evermore Thine ! 


701! 


(AN ITALIAN MELODY.) 
5 ] 
I NS g 


. youmyheartin - 


mim 


سر 
mf‏ 
———À - : m‏ ۱ 
> کے سک 
Se ee E >‏ 


Fare - welll سس‎ š " à i . Fare - well! š 
"a 
i » 


77 


Farewell !—continued. 


Fashion and culture charming, 
Are you my soul disarming ? 
Richer adornment do I not procure ? 
Farewell, farewell, farewell ! 

My robes are pure ! 


Pleasures of earth enticing, 

You have no joy sufficing ; . 
Gladness have I your toys can never bring, 

Farewell, farewell, farewell ! 

I'm the child of a King! 
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To Thy Cross, O Christ, mp Sabtour, 
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2 At Thy Cross the light revealing, 
Shows me what I ought to be ; 
Near Thy Cross my evry feeling, 
Tells me how I pant for Thee. 
As for Thee my soul hath striven, 
Evry promise Thou hast given, 
Shall be mine for earth and heaven, 
Mine and mine for evermore. 


3 Oa the Cross, what tears of sorrow, 

Tell the story to my heart 

Of Thy love ; and bid me follow, 
Showing others what Thou art. 

Lord, for Thee, all shame despising, 
In the arms of faith I’m rising, 

And Thy pow’r my soul baptizing, 
Seals it Thine for life or death. 
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In the conflictmenare wan - ted, Men of hope, and faith, and prayr; . . 

Ev - "rypowrandthoughtengag - ing, Might di - vine shall be our stay;. . . 
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We have heard the cry for help From the dy -ing millions round us, 
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Fear shall van - ish in the fight, For  triumphantGod wil make us. 
We've re-ceived the royal command From our dy -ing Lord who m us. 
Wait for thee, in love to bring Ho - ly peace gm er - tion. 
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Shoul-der toshoulder we stand; 
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1. Who,whensunk in deep despair, Did His Li - ber-ty de- clare, Wel-com’dme His 
2. Who,whenin the dark-estnight, Shed a-round me rays of light, Heal’dmy blindness, 
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KS. et چس‎ CHORUS. 
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e gave me joy whereonce was woe, He 


gave me sight ?TwasJe - sus!"Twas Je - sus! 
- va-tionyearn'd TwasJe - sus" Twas Je - sus ! 
e £e E ë à EP 

E p : B A ہے‎ 


1 
i 
' 
Home to share ?TwasJe - sus! Twas Je - uil 


rall. Jp‏ س ہے T‏ کہم 


aa 5 Br an 


e4 
heal'd my soul and bade me go; My bondagenev-er more toknow,Did Je - sus !did Je - sus! 
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4 Who beheld my anxious tear, 6 Who, when darkness gathers round, 
Came my saddened heart to cheer ; Ever near me may be found, 
Whispered merey in my ear? Shedding glory all around ? 
"Twas Jesus ! twas Jesus ! Tis Jesus ! "tis Jesus! 
5 Who, ^mid all my toil and care, 7 Who will be within the ** Veil * J 
Helps me ev'ry trial to bear, A ** Rod and Staff” that ne’er can fail, 
Keeps'me happy ev'rywhere, Till Eternal Morn I hail? 
"fis Jesus Í "tis Jesus! i My Jesus ! my Jesus ! 


X will not Doubt tbc Beart that Loved me. 


Andante. 


Mem - ‘ries of the past temp- ta 


CHORUS, Allegretto, ae 
1 s 1 s | or and 
Ser == 


Trusting Thee ev - er,Doubting Thee nev - er, Kept in Thy hand to sin ne more; 
Trusting Thee ev - er,Doubting Thee nev - er, Thou hast my trea - sure and my store. 


| ; 
j te @ - a g EI e- : 
D a! i ] EE سیت‎ 0 p P MEN) 
کے کت‎ ERE re mx m i 


1 { i 


efe 


* 
re 
U 


2 I will not doubt the Hand that reached me, 4 I wil not doubt the Ear that keard me, 
When its grasp seems slipped from mine ; When my answer seems delayed ! 
Faith shall form the link that binds my From my heart no whisper rises, 
Outstretched arm to power divine. But ’tis heard before 'tis prayed. 
3 I will not doubt the Eye that sought me, 5 I cannot doubt the Blood that bought me, 
When my sight life’s mists bedim ; Self no longer has its throne ; 
"Tis the Eye, that found, will guide me For the crimson flow of Calv’ry 
To the goal my soul would win. Makes and seals me, “Not my own!” 


When the trumpet sounds. 
Allegro moderato. 
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1. When the sha- dows are thick- ly fall - ing, As I pass thro’ the val-ley of death, 
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When the trumpet sounds—continued. 


eres. 


And the trum-pet for me is call - ing, I will shout with my la- test breath; 
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By the Blood that did re - deem me, O Lord, Thou wilt re - ceive me, 
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And be - fore the Throne then fly - ing, I wil an-swer*Here am I” 
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When the trum - petsounds I'm rea- dy for 
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1st tine. | 2nd time. 
^ E 
و جو‎ > + Ar 
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And 1146ا‎ up in theChariotin the morn-ing. 
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2 He to me gave His pardon freely, 
From my name He has blotted my sin, 
And in death’s valley He'll be near me, 
Of His mercy I then will sing. 
Day by day His hand has blest me, 
His love has never failed me, 
And I therefore love Him truly, 
And with joy shall greet His call 
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Jesus lobes me. 
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1 
1. Je - sus loves me, I shall nev - er Lack a friend or want for care; 


rmm — کی ا ےت‎ Ez 


Allegro moderato. 
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For if al earth's friend-ships sev - er, Will not Je -sus stil be there? 


y Con. 


E EI. 


Je- sus, Sa-viour, In the light with Thee Pm walking, Je - sus, Saviour,Thouart all to me. 
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2 Jesus loves me, love past telling, 4 Jesus loves me, love that beckons 
Dearer than earth’s dearest tie ; To the Cross Hed have me take ; 
All my heart with joy is swelling, As I love Him, so I reckon 
In that love I'll live and die. Sorrow, pleasure for His sake. 
3 Jesus loves me, love proclaiming 5 Jesus loves me, I will render 
Joy, and peace, and liberty ; All the service I can give ; 
Love that bids me, self disdaining, For that love, so rich and tender, 
Rise my brother’s friend to be. Is Thy power by which I live. 


€ Lord of Life and Glory. 
Maestoso. ہہس سے‎ 
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1. O Lord of life and glo - ry, Pez lips we give to Thee,  . To tell the won-drous- 
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D Lord of Life and Glorp—continued. 
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roundtheworldpro - claim, Thy love our heart re - joi - ces,Andbringsitsrichest gain. 
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Lord of life and glory, 
To Thee our hearts we bring, 


aat they may know the feelings 


That Thy great heart did wring ; 


May feel the wants and sorrows 
That follow after sin, 

And all the dark to-niorrows 
That sinners surely win. 


3-0 Lord of life and glory, 
To Thee our sight we give, 
To see the frightful misry 
In which the hopeless live ; 
To see the shadows falling 
Around the young and old, 
Until the sight appalling 
Makes bravery more bold. 


4 O Lord of life and glory, 
Have we not ears to hear 


The sounds that rise before Thee 


To mock Thy love and tears 
Do we not hear the crying 


? 


For help from hearts and homes, 


And can we sit denying 
T'he help our Saviour owns ? 


5 O Lord of life and glory, 
Our minds are at Thy feet, 


That we may grasp the meaning 


Of Calv’ry’s wondrous feat ; 
To nations now in slumber 

We haste to take the light, 
Before the Judgment Thunder 

Shall end our war for right. 
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not to Jesus qo? 


Moderato. 
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. Wil younot to 


1 
Je- sus go? He will Sa -tans power 


o'erthrow,And youshall His 


. ThinkhowHe en-duredthe pain Of theCross/midstearth's dis-dain, That thou mightest 
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Ev - er- more, 


3 All the past of sin and shame 
May be blotted from your name, 
To be brought ’gainst you again 
Never-more. 
4 Will you still His love defy ? 
Soon your soul’s last chance will fly ; 
Vain for mercy then your cry, 
Ever-more. 


& 1 


Andante, 


5 Ended then your day of grace, 
You must awful Judgment face, 
For your ways you can retrace 

Never-more. 


6 Then in Satan’s deadly grip, 
Into dark despair you'll slip— 
Lashed by conscience’s bitter whip 
Ever-more. 


tailing Friend. 


A Friend who no bless-ing my 


[ 
1 A Friend I havefound who my needs hath sup - plied, 
soul hath de- nied, 


== 


سی 
A Friend who my  sor-rows hath soothed, .‏ 
Nor suf-ferd my heart to be moved... .‏ 
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He smiles! I am blest, He rules! I have rest, His pre-sence de - stroys ev - "ry 
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A Meber-fafling sriend—continued. 
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Friend! Give up your sin, And you shallwin A nev-er fail - ing Friend. 
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2 This Friend I have found no respector is He, 

All classes with Him are the same ; 

The poor and the rich, and the bond and the free, 
His mercy and pardon may claim. 

Isought, He was near ; I prayed, He did hear ; 
I proved that He loved even me ; 

I rose from the tomb of my sorrow and fear, 
And claimed Him my Saviour to be. 


13 A Friend I have found who has taught me the 

Of loving the purest and best, [charm 

And into the wounds of my heart poured the balm 
Of healing, and comfort, and rest ; 

His pain brings renown, His Cross brings the 
To serve Him is now my one care ; [crown, 

And here at the Cross I have laid myself down, 
And trust to be kept ever there. 
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Abp wilt thou Die? 


Andante con espress. — ——— 


HS : i ]‏ سے إل ااج 
ee‏ اوو ja Hs‏ 


i | 
1, Sin-ner, for thee, A par-don so free, Though dark thy ca - reer may have been ; 
2. Tir& of thy sin And  sor-row with - in, Thy soul longs to find its true joy— 
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D‏ دع سے سے ےھ سے سے سے سکع کے کس OUR‏ 
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That bur-denshall roll From thy guil- ty soul When the light of His face thou hast seen. 
The joy that thy King In mer- cy doth bring, pad sor - row and sin to de- stroy. 
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i i why wilt thou die? Why wilt thou die? Sin- ner, sin- ner, why? 
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Death is at hand 4 Awful despair 
Thy life to demand ; Thy bosom will tear, 
Make haste, now, thy Saviour to find; When Heaven for thee has no room— 
No longer delay, For ever shut out 
You are passing away, In darkness and doubt, 
And Satan your soul waits to bind. Then hell everlasting thy doom. 
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Allegretto. 
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1, Tis a thing I havetoundIn trav'ling around,That ep سس مسر‎ der 
But the rea-son to gain Is sim- ple and plain, Our pro- per andgood be - hav - iour 
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How it  ev-er can be We're hap- py and free In sunshine, or rain, or thun- der; 
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Che Reagon Wihp—continued. 
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Is because we're madeclean In theall-cleansing stream, The Blood of a cru-ci- fied Sa - viour. 
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9 “Ts it true you don’t smoke?” 

A mau to me spoke 

As I sat on the railway riding ; 
** Oh, no ! ne'er indeed 
Do I touch that weed, 

For the harm i$ does, there's no hiding." 
“Such a young man like you, 
Not to smoke or to chew, 

You rob yourself of a great pleasure." 
* But my joy,” I replied, 
* As my all, is supplied 

In Jesus my conquering Saviour.” 

3 In the Army we say, 

Be sure keep away l 

From wherever your God won't follow, 
For ’tis certain you'll find 
If this you don’t mind, 

Youw’ll be landed in pain and sorrow. 
The desire to be gay, 
And idly to play 

With toys of this world’s poor treasure, 
Will away from you steal, 
When really you feel 

The love of your conquering Saviour. 


4 Of the good days of old 
A story is told 
That fills us with admiration ~ 
How a lad, all alone, 
With a sling and a stone, 
Became his country’s salvation. 
I should say he felt aueer 
As the giant drew near, 
But saved from feelings and failure, 
He had triumph complete, 
With Goliath at his feet, 
Through trusting his conquering Saviour. 
5 There’s a tale of renown 
_ Of a certain old town, 
The soldiers were round it marching, 
And the trumpeters blew, 
But nobody flew, 
And the thing seemed quite disheart’ning ; 
But good Joshua, so strong, 
Kept saying, **Go on, 
For our God is certain to save you.” 
And then the walls fell, 
And the shout rose to tell 
The strength of a conquering Saviour. 
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Out ín tbe Lifeboat speeding. 


(SECULAR MELODY.) 


mf Moderato. 
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- heed - ing, Kept by a hand Di - vine. 
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On to res-cue the 
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` sing,from all fear set free! For Je-sus is now my re-fuge, AS I 
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= on life's troubled sea. 
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2 Oft when the storm-clouds thicken, 

And tempest rises high ; 

The waves, by wild winds driven, 
To sink our life-boat try. 

But o’er the billows roaring, 
And ’midst the ocean’s foam, 

Our anchor quickly lowering, 
With Jesus we're at home ! 


ب ےی و 


3 Dangers may gather round us, 


Fiercely the wind may blow ; 
We fear not the angry billows 
As onward to save we go. 
On to the souls that have foundered 
On the rocks in the gulf of despair 1 
To take them in our lite-boat, 
The joys of Heaven to share. 


Ober and ober again. 
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1.0 wan - drer,think How ma = nyalink Doth bind thee to the Cross of Christ, thy Sa-viour ; 
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And on thro’ the ling-ring years of life, The mes- sage of mer - cy is ring - ing, 
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2 Beyond the grave, 3 The wasted grace, 


Beneath the wave The wounded face 
Of anguish that thy sins have brought upon thee, | Of Christ thy Saviour, hated and ill-treated, 


In endless strain Will all be found 
Shall come again Within the sound , 

The echo of the sentence passed upon thee. Of that eternal sentence still repeated. 
For down through the deepest vaults of hell, . For down in the deepest vaults of woe 
That terrible sentence is pealing, The sorrows of sin are resounding, 

Over and over, and over and over, Over and over, and over and over, 


And over again ! And over again ! 
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Mpy Lord, what a Mourning. 


mp Moderato. س _ ہے‎ 
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1. You'll see the Great White Throne, And stand be - fore it all a - lone; 
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Wait-ing for the King to w When the stars کے‎ gin to fall! 
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My Lord! what a  mourn-ing! My Lord! what. a 
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My Lord! what a mourn-ing! My Lord! 
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mourn: ing! ! 


a a M ! My Lord! what a mourning When the stars be-gin to fall! 
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2 Before the Judgment Seat, 3 You'll see the King come forth 
Your sentence will the King repeat ! To judge the nations in His wrath ! 
"Terror will you then enthral, Sinners to the rocks will call 


When the stars begin to fall ! ] When the stars begin to fall! 


4 You'll hear Him say, “ Well done!” 
To all who have the battle won ; 
Oh, that Ile may claim us all, 
When the stars begin to fall ! 
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Shining as the Stars. ۱ 


Allegretto. — ہہ ہم مسسسداسست‎ 
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l. Much of what this world can boast, I have livd to count as dross; 
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And the sight thatcharmsme most, Is a sin-ner at the Cross. 
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ev - er; A- way to live with Je - sus, Shin-ing as the stars. 
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2 Sounds of rapture, earthly glee, k | 3 Charms and joys once felt and known, 
Thunder’s roll and ocean’s wave, Backward through my lite I trace ; 
These I've heard—but give to me But this joy stands out alone— 


Sinners asking Christ to save. | Sinners found and saved by grace. 
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Jesus ts Strong to Deliver. 


Allegretto, : eres, 
mp 
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1. Why are youdoubt-ing and fear - ing? Why are youstill un-der sin? . . 


کی du‏ لے 
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Have you not found That Hisgracedoth a-bound? He'smigh-ty to save, let Him in! . 
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CHORUS. 
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Je - sus is strong to de - li - ver! Migh.-ty to save! migh-ty to save! 
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Je -sus is strongto de - li - ver!  Je-sus is migh-ty to savel.. 
1 é ص‎ — 
سے سے سا نے‎ eee $822.17 =] 
$——2— 9 مھ و و و‎ e ںا ي ا یا رہ ہےا ا‎ o ہے‎ 
Wow «ww s 1 ST wes 
2 You say, Iam weak, I am helpless ; | 3 When in my sorrow He found me, 
I’ve tried again and again !” Found me, and bade mé be whole, 
Well, this may be true, Turned all my night 
But "tis not what YOU do— Into heavenly light, 
"Tis HE who's the Mighty to Save ! And from me my burden did roll ! 


4 When in the tempest He hides me, 
When in the storm He is near, 
All the way "long 
He carries me on, 
Now I have nothing to fear ! 


Andante con moio. 


A Stranger to God. 


wan-derd a-bout in the 


ڪڪ ہے EE‏ 


à 4 
dark - -ness of night, Some - times I would pause in my  sor-row to hear A 


E um ۶و‎ 
a friend to come near. The name of this Friend do you, 


z s 
cry in my heart for 


aam | - Cres, 800 e « » 5 9 
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do you know? The name of the Friend I love, I love so? It is 
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Je-sus,blestname! There'skindled a flame Of love in my heart at the sound. 
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2 In the i tering pleasures of fashion and sin, 4 The face of the Friend that I met with that day 
I thought I might hope satisfaction to win ; Bore blood-marks of pain, yet the: sweetness of 
‘But still would the voice of my soul cry to know ay. 
A place where to bury its sorrow and woe. Nr hent from its troubles was crying for rest, 
bl 
‘3 And thus in my wildness, my hardness, and fears, و و رش‎ and was BESE: 
I sowed in my blindness a harvest of tears ; 5 He smiled on my sadness and woke, in my. soul, 
Till رر‎ and burdened, from’ goodness | New joys and ambitions no power could control ; 3 
estrange: I knelt at His feet, while His mercy divine 


Imet with s & riena who has everything changed, | Proclaimed Him as King and Deliverer mine, 


94 Hours that are 0 aap. 


Andante con moto. 
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Short ning thy time here to 


sin - ner,make haste, There’ sno time to waste ! 
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Swift - ly time rush-es by, Sin - ner, soon thou must die, 
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Sin - ner, sin - ner, 

A mp a tempo. 
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for -ey - er, Mer - cy’s gate will close. ...‏ 
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Death that is drawing so nigh, 4 Longing thv Saviour to 8‏ 2 

Asks, “ Art thou ready to die?” Peace now He offers to thee ; 

"Tis easy to sneer And pleasures untold 

When there’s naught to fear, He wants to unfold 
But dying canst thou Him deny ? If only to Him thou wilt flee. 

Oh, Death will declare Oh, joy to thy heart 

Thy awful despair ! He waits to impart. 

3 Wounded for thee was thy King, 5 Mercy so wondrous as this, 

Smitten thy pardon to bring ! Sinner, be wise not to miss, 

Enduring the scorn, Lest, finding, too late, 

The cross and the thorn, Thow'rt outside the gate 
Thy poor heart of sorrow to win, Of mercy, of pardon, and bliss. 

From heaven He came To reach thus the tomb, 


Thy soul to reclaim. How awful thy doom! 
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Come, Sinner, wash pour quilty soul. 


Moderato. mp 
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1. Come, sin - ner, wash your uil - ty soul In our Re-deem- er’s Blood ; Your 
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bur-den then from you shall roll, And He will be your God. You know for you the 
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Sa - viour died That you with Hin might live, And how  up-on the 
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Cross He cried, ‘‘For - give them, oh, for - give!” Come, sin - ner, Je - sus 
now to Him for 
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calls to thee; Oh, now, oh, now His voice o- bey, And 
re - fuge ilee, Be - - - - - - fore your dy - ing day! 
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3 Your Saviour died because your sin 
He saw had you condemned, 
And shed His precious Blood to win 
Your soul, and be your Friend, 
. Your life is now so full of care, 
Of sorrow, fear, and shame— 
Now come to Him in your despair, 
He'll call you by His name. 


2 You cannot rest without your Lord, 

Nor find your joy in sin, 

And while you spurn His precious word 
You cannot pardon win. 

Oh, lost one, bound by Satan's chain, 
He longs to set you free ! 

No more His love and truth disdain, 
But come and happy be. 
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One wuh mp Lord! 


Andante con moto, 
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1. One with my Lord! 1 ۶ 


glo-rious to is The barriers are bro- kon aud gone; 
2. One with my Lord ! with His pur- pose and will— So oxz that I ne'er ean com - plain ; 
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۳. 
Wher -ev-er He satis there glad-ly I'll go; 


go; Yes, I and my Je-sus are ONE. 
My  bus-nessdown here His words to ful-fil, My Pun-POsE to hon-our His Name. 
A 


Doubt-ings and fears they are 


gone ; 
amen, 
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With Him now my soul is de - light - ed, I and King Je -sus are one, 


8. 5. 
One with my Lord ! with His toil and His care, One with my Lord ! when time has gone by 
In seeking and saving the lost, And eternity opens to view, 
Rememb'ring when looking on those in despair, On His grace and His strength I then will rely, 
How to save them His life-blood it cost. And trust Him to carry me through. 
4. 6. 
One with my Lord ! with His Cross and His shame, One with my Lord ! on the Throne of His might 
With the mocking, the spear, and the thorn ; I shall take my place by His side, 
Won by His love, I have taken His name— And then in that land of rapture and light 
Should I leave Him because of earth’s scorn ? 


With Hım Ill for ever abide. 


Down at the Fountan. 


Was cast from me for ever. 
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Vhen first for heaven they started. 


Andante, 
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l. Down at the Foun-tain won-ders are wrought; There'twas I heard the sto - ry 
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2 Down at the Fountain pardon is gained, | 8 Down at the Fountain courage is gained, 
There Jesus snapped my fetters ; | Strength for the weak and faint-hearted, 
Cleansed by His Blood my soul when sin-stained, | Out from the soul all darkness is driven, 
And the past with all its terror | And the hearts from sorrow are parted, 


Xt comes o'er mp Soul like a Wave. 


Andante. 
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1. Like the bil-lows of an o -cean, Bound - less, cease - less, full and free, 
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Comes the Spi -rit of my Sa- viour,Grand- ly roll - ing ov - er me.‏ 
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Oh, it comes o’er my soullike a wave, The pow'r of His wonder «ful might;‏ 
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Hes ta-ken my sinsright a - way, He’s turn’d all my dark-ness to light. 


2 Ah! those barriers that had hindered 
I and Jesus being one! 
When this wave came o’er me sweeping, 
Christ was left and they were gone. 


3 Grandly rolling o'er the region 
Where was once but pain and woe, 
Are the waves of love's pure ocean, 
Which in ceaseless rapture flow. 


Ob, the Blessed Lord. 


(A SECULAR MELODY.) 


ہے رس 
l Oh, the Bless - ed Lord, He has savd my soul, From the world and the de - vil and He's‏ 
Oh, that poor old heart,Thatwas full of sin, He has made quite new and has‏ 
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d Lord—continued, — 


made me whole; And my heart it’s kept So white and clean, Hor to 
en - terd in; And my sou I know, Is ready to go, For to 
1 
ص‎ -- E" 
FA پچ ہے‎ 5 be —$ = i : == 
س-‎ a سے‎ 1 h 
E ڪڪ“‎ — 
pe IM ےج مد‎ f CHORUS. | ASN g 
آح کت‎ ne 
=% z Lo 9 9 3 — 5. —* 3 —£ —s— S. 
ride up in the cha-riot iu the morn. 
ride up in -the, cha-riot in the morn Oh, the Blood of Je - sus, 
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Oh, the Blood of Je - sus, Oh, the Blood of Je ۔‎ sus clean-ses white as snow; 
. ~~ ے۔‎ e. 

Ee B a ee ee 
tp و حم ر‎ | 
b اہ تیج کم حا 5ج مہ‎ n NNN 

————— BE f—s—,.— Î e kg 89 9 | —- 

VC بو‎ e z : f T —9—9 ےل ہے‎ 

pH 1‏ : سے ےج جج کہ گے ay‏ 

سس پر ہے ہہ تس n= "T. -SFE os‏ کے ےس = 

Oh, the Bloodof Je-sus, Oh, the Blood of Je-sus, Yes, it clean-ses white as snow. 
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Oh, the Blood I know 
Has washed white as snow ; 
From the depth of my heart I can tell you so; 
And I shan't have a fear 
When the trumpet I hear, 
For Ill ride up in the chariot in the morn. 
Oh, it's nice to be sure 
That your heart is pure, 
And that He a crown will give us if we to the end 
endure ; 
And to know that He abides 
In our hearts, and ever guides, 
Till we ride up in the chariot in the morn. 


3 So I’ve said good-bye 
To the world, and I cry 
This is not my home, I am going on high, 
Where sweet praises I'll sing 
To my wonderful King, 
When I ride up in the chariot in the morn, 
But your heart must be white, 
And your life must be right, 
If you want to live for ever with Jesus in the 
: light ; 
And the Blood you must know 
Has washed you white as snow, 
When you ride up in the chariot in the morn. 


100 
Che Golden Street. 
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1. From the toil and strife Óf the bat - tle life, Ishall fly a- way, On the crowning day; 
Andthe An-gel on guard, He will look ve-ry hard,Butwill let me in When he finds no sin; 
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Andbe-fore the Gate Ofthe Ci - ty wait,Forto walk up theGolden street. 
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With a bounding heart I shall thenmakea start,Forto walk up the Golden street. 
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Oh, I am so hap - py, Oh, I am so hap-py; All the 
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had, He's wash'd them all a- way. Hes wash'dthem all a - way, Hes 


am going to glo-ry, Up - on the crown-ing day. 


washed them all a - way, And 


The Bolden Strveet—continued. 101 


2 Now the first of all, . 4 TiS a thing unknown, 
I shall want to fall i So it can’t be shown 
At my Saviour’s feet, All the glories there 
And His love repeat ; Of that country fair ; 
For His precious Blood, But there’s one or two things 
It has made me good, That a longing brings, 
For to walk up the Golden Street. For to get to the Golden Street. 
Then Ill see some more I shall see Jeremiah, 
Whom I’ve known before And the good Nehemiah, 
As my comrades dear, And the true Samuel, 
In the war down here ; And the brave Daniel, 
Many saints I'll meet, And I'll shout all I can 
Who in love I'll greet, When I meet Abraham, 
As I walk up the Golden Street. As I’m walking up the Golden Street. 
3 I shall soon find out 5 All the prophets there 
That without a doubt Will the glory share, 
Tm an heir as well : And the soldiers of old, 
As a bright angel, 1 Who were true and bold. 
For the King in grace And good David so well 
Will grant me a place With his harp will tell, 
For to live in the Golden Street. There'll be music on the Golden Street. 
?Tis a house not made We will sing a “ New Song,” 
With the things that fade, And to shout won’t be wrong. 
And there’ll be no lease, ! There'll be meetings all day 
For an angel of peace | Our experience to say, 
Will present for my needs And it won't be thought a sin 
All the **title deeds ” For us all to “ fall in,” 
Of a Palace in the Golden Street. For a march up the Golden Street. 
Grell Done! 
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1. My days of woe are passd a- way! Hea- ven’s be - gun. I' 
2, Earth'sgreatest pleasures fade a- way ! One b; one, I 
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4 And when shall dawn eternity's-day— 
ictory won, 
I know I'll hear the.Saviour say, 
“ Well done!” 


3 Though darkest clouds throughout life's day 
Hide the sun, 
I'm in for hearing the Saviour say, 
* Well done!” 


Jm glad Xm ready ! 


Allegro moderato. 


1. There's à — gol-den day, And ‘tis not ak a-way, When the Prince of all the 
Then the hosts shall raise Loud their voi- ces in praise, While with ‘‘ Righteousness of 
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earth shall no lon - ger de-lay, But shall send forth the call To the na-tions all For the 


saints s Bride her - self ar - rays; And with rap - turous song They will march a -long To the 
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Roy -al Mar-iage Sup-per of the Lamb! Oh, I'm glad Im rea-dy! Oh, I'm glad Im 1ea-dy ! 


Roy -al Mar-riage Sup-per of the Lamb! 
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Rea- dy with the “ wed-ding Hs on! Fight-ing till I join the hap- py throng! 
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2 "There's a Cross you must bear, 3 When the fighting's o'er, 
And a Robe you must wear, And I reach the shore, 
If the glories of the Marriage Supper you would | Where wickedness and misery shall be no 
share ; more, 
You must be quite sure With a joyful heart 
That for Him you'll endure I shall then take part 
Till the Royal Marriage Supper of the Lamb ! In the Royal Marriage Supper of the Lamb! 
There must not one stain To the Lamb that was slain, 
On your garment remain Power and honour proclaim, 
If you wish to seek the favour of the Bride- | For o'er both earth and heaven He has right to 
groom to gain ! reign ! 
For no sin shall enter in Yet my heart is His throne, 
To the Palace of the King ... Andmy life is His own, 
At the Royal Marriage Supper of the Lamb ! Till to share the Marriage Supper I shall go ! 
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A Soldier’s Weward—aA funeral March. 
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1. Sum- mond Home—the call has sound- ed, Bid -ding a sol - dier his 
2. Once the sword, but now the scep - tre, Once the fight, now the 
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rest and fame, Bro - ken ev - "ry earth - ly fet - ter,‏ 


Wel-comes a war-rior to e - ter - nal peace. Praise the Lord ! From 
Now the glo -ry for the cross and shame. Once the loss of 
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earth - ly strug - gles a com - rade has found re - lease. 
all for Je - sus, but now the œ- ter nal gain. 


A Soldier's Reward—eontinued. 
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Death has lostits sting, the grave its vic-to- ry; Con-flicts and dan - gers are 
Trials and sorrows here have found their mean -ing, Mys-ter - ies their ex - plan - 
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- ver; See Him  hon-oured at the Throne of Glo - ry, 
- tion ; Safe for ev -er in the sun - light gleam - ing 
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called to ‘go fromthe ranks 5 - jow To the  con-q’ring host a - bove. 
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INDEX. 


A Consecrated Life — .. 
A Never Failing Friend 
A Perfect Trust 


A Soldiers Reward .. «s 
A Stranger to God — .. čs 
All for Thee m 
All I Have I am lunio + 


All to Me of Life Worth ties 
Blessed Lord, in Thee is Refuge 


Cleansing for Me . 
Come, Sinner, Wash your Guilty Soul 


Down at the Fountain.. 


Evermore Thine x p 
Every Step of the Way T 
Farewell ET 8 vs 
Forever is ss 


From Every Stain Made Clean .. 
Full of Sin and Bitter Sorrow .. 


Glory in my Soul ae 


Harvest is Past sá 
Holy Spirit, Seal Me . ws 
Hours that are Fleeting Away .. 


I Bring my Heart to Jesus a 
I’m Believing and Receiving  .. 
Tm Glad I'm Ready s 
I Will Not Doubt the Heart .. 
It Comes O'er my Soul 7 


Jesus Loves Me 

Jesus is Strong to Deliver 

Let Me Love Thee 

Let us Fight.. - 

Lord, I Believe T 

Merciful Saviour 

Mighty to Keep 

My Heart is now Whiter than ae 
My Lord, What a Mourning 
Never Mind, Go On 

Never Say Die 

Not of this World 


O Lord of Life and Glory zs m v. 
O Saviour, I am Coming e E ut 
Oh, the Blessed Lord .. P ade 
O Thou, the Soul's Enduring Life 

Oh, what à Redeemer .. T ٦ T 
One With My Lord  .. T g iis 
Only One Intention .. 7 e m 
Onward, Yes, Onward .. es 4 - 
Out in the Lifeboat  .. hr" ex 7 
Out on the Sea of Eternity 7 T Y 
Over and Over Again .. . s T 
Promoted to Glory isa و‎ és 


Saviour, Dear Saviour, Draw Nearer 

Shining as the Stars m 
Solemnly, ہہ‎ e Oh Over Thy Soul m 
Speak, Saviour, Speak . T a 


Tarry at the Cross 

The Better Land 

The Golden City 

The Golden Crown 

The Golden Street 

The Judgment Day : 

. The Light of My Heart is Thane, , 

The March to the Golden Shore .. 

The Mercy of God 

The Penitent’s Plea 

The Reason Why ج0‎ is 
The Rose of Sharon  .. "m 
To Me, Dear Saviour, Yes, to Me s 
To Thee, O Lord, my God, I Tura T 
To Thy Cross, O Christ, my Saviour 

Too Late oe 

Through the Blood of iho ا تو‎ 

"Twas Jesus 


Victory for Me vie - vs 


Walking on the Waves 
We March to the Fight 
We're Sure to Finish Well 
We've Enlisted 
Well Done - 
When the Stars from Henv en are o Fa alling .. 
When the Trumpet Sounds 
While He’s Waiting 
While the Spirit Passes by 
Why Wilt Thou Die 
Will You not to Jesus go? 
With Sword and Shield 


